LILLIPUT
Life is like a game of cards. Each of us
holds in his hand two aces, two deuces, two
treys, two fours, and so forth. One of the
aces, one of the deuces and one of the treys
we have inherited from our mother, the
other ace, deuce, trey, etc., we have inher-
ited from our father. All our characters,
length of nose, for example, are determined
(excepting the results of an accidental blow,
excessive indulgence in alcohol and various
other external influences) by the cards we
hold in our hand, or genes, which determine
all our specific characters.
H. J. Muller. Paper read at the Moscow
Institute of Experimental  Biology,   1934
Thus,, within a few years, out of the simplest experiments
in crossing and the counting of grains and fly hairs, there sprang
up, as if by the wave of a magic wand, the huge and spreading
tree of genetics.
This was a very surprising product of "pure reason."
It reminded one of the fabulous tree the fakir grew from
a date stone before the eyes of the crowd.
The Morganists spoke about genes with such confidence
that one would have thought they had seen them with their
own eyes.
Sceptics were at liberty to smile when they were told
that the "spring" gene compels spring wheat to ripen in
the year it is planted, and that the "egg-laying" gene induces
white Leghorns to lay three hundred eggs a year. And when
bees build their hexagonal honeycomb cells, it is obviously
the "mathematical gene" that whispers to them how to lay
out their particles of wax.
Yes, sceptics were at liberty to smile and even to recall
Moliere's doctor who, as is known, when asked why a sleeping
draught sent one to sleep., wittily answered in the Latin lines:
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